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disposition of the troops to the ladies of the Court, and
in the evening showed them a grand review.

A very pleasant adventure happened at this review
to Count Tesse, colonel of dragoons. Two days pre-
viously M. de Lauzun, in the course of chit-chat, asked
him how he intended to dress at the review; and per-
suaded him that, it being the custom, he must appear
at the head of his troops in a grey hat, or that he would
assuredly displease the King. Tesse, grateful for this
information, and ashamed of his ignorance, thanked M.
de Lauzun, and sent off for a hat in all haste to Paris.
The King, as M. de Lauzun well knew, had an aversion
to grey, and nobody had worn it for several years.
When, therefore, on the day of the review he saw Tesse
in a hat of that colour, with a black feather, and a huge
cockade dangling and flaunting above, he called to him,
and asked him why he wore it. Tesse replied that it
was the privilege of the colonel-general to wear that
day a grey hat. " A grey hat," replied the King;
" where the devil did you learn that? " " From M. de
Lauzun, Sire, for whom you created the charge," said
Tesse, all embarrassment. On the instant, the good
Lauzun vanished, bursting with laughter, and the King
assured Tesse that M. de Lauzun had merely been jok-
ing with him. I never saw a man so confounded as
Tesse at this. He remained with downcast eyes, look-
ing at his hat, with a sadness and confusion that ren-
dered the scene perfect He was obliged to treat the
matter as a joke, but was for a long time much tor-
mented about it, and much ashamed of it

Nearly every day the Princes dined with Marechal
de Boufflers, whose splendor and abundance knew no